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cruelty to animals, birds and to other children was
intense. Any living thing that he could torture
yielded him delight. With savage gestures and jab-
bering moans he haunted the rocks along the shore,
and seemed like some uncouth creature cast up by
the sea. When he was only six years old, he was
found one day on the brink of a cliff, bounding with
joy, and pointing downwards to the beach with con-
vulsions of delight. There, mangled by the fall, and
dead, they found the body of a neighbour's child of
his own age; and it was believed that little Coppinger
had wilfully cast him over. It was a saying in the
district that, as a judgment on his father's cruelty,
his child had been born without a human soul.
But the end arrived. Money became scarce, and
more than one armed king's cutter was seen day and
night hovering off the land. So he 'who came with
the water went with the wind.' His disappearance,
like his arrival, was commemorated by a storm.
A wrecker who had gone to watch the shore saw,
as the sun went down, a full-rigged vessel standing off
and on. Coppinger came to the beach, put off in
a boat to the vessel and jumped on board. She
spread canvas, stood off shore, and, with Goppinger
in her, was seen no more. That night was one of
storm. Whether the vessel rode it out or was lost
none knew.1
1 Footprints of Former Men. I have followed Mr. Hawker's
tale closely, except in one point, where I have told the
story as related to me in the neighbourhood differently
from the way in which he has told it. Goppinger was
wrecked at Hastland in 1792, and married to Ann (not
Diana) Hamlyn in 1793. The entry is in Hastland Parish
Register: ' Daniel Herbert Coppinger of the King's Royal
Navy and Ann Hamlyn mar. (licence) 3 August.' She
was the elder of two daughters of Mr. Ackland Hamlyn of
Galsham of Hastland. She succeeded to the property,
and died at Barnstaple, and was buried at Hastland, 5th
September, 1833, aged 82.

